THE MAGNATES

"Twins! Twins!" he said aloud. "Ah, bravo, old man, bravo! My
God, this'll stagger them! Twins!"

He stood there admiring himself for several minutes, smoothing
the white down on his temples, tapping his waistcoat, laughing into the
mirror as if he needed to duplicate himself so as to celebrate this double
birth.

Then he had his coat brought, perched a brown bowler on his head
and went out, swinging his stick by the ferule.

"This girl has given me the greatest happiness of my life!" he
thought, treading on air. "Really, most satisfactory; success on the
stage, discretion .. . twins! I'd give a hundred louis to see Schoudler's
face. Oh, it won't be long before he hears of it... But where the devil
am I making for?"

He hailed the first taxi that came along.
"The Excelsior Club, Boulevard Haussmann," he cried.
Going from room to room he announced the great news to every
friend he could find.

"You old dog!" they cried, slapping him on the back.
That evening, as soon as it was open, he went to the Garnaval to tell
Anny Feret the news.  The latter played her part well.

"I'm not at all surprised," she said; "Sylvaine wrote to me that she
was as round as a tower. Poor child, two at once! Well, Lulu darling,
you certainly do go it!"

"It was the day I was so drunk, you know," he replied, as if excus-
ing himself.

And for the next few days he went about saying to everyone, "I'll
give you twenty to one you don't know what's happened to me..."
And he laughed even more loudly than they did.
Princess Tozzi made a pun: "The jumeaux-blancs" and Lartois
hawked it about to the amusement of Paris.

The only people who took the affair less amusedly were the Leroys,
when Lulu opened an account at their bank in the name of Mademoi-
selle Dual for a million.

"My dear Lucien," said Adrien Leroy (he was only sixteen months
younger than his uncle and their relationship was more like that of
cousins), "Imust tell you that your fortune is not inexhaustible. Don't
forget that your unsuccessful operations against Schoudler, in which
you were kind enough to involve us, have made a serious hole in your
capital. You know how much you drew last year, particularly during
your stay at Deauville, and how much you've drawn since the beginning
of this. Don't have too many children, my dear chap, not too many! I
don't have to tell you that you've many enemies on Change, and if one
day you find yourself in difficulties..."

"What difficulties? What enemies?" cried Maublanc. "Schoudler?
To hell with him!"
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